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" No one has told Jon's wife that he and I were once in
love, I suppose ? "

Holly shook her head.

" I'd rather they didn't, then."

" Of course not, my dear. I'll see to it. The child's
nice, I think."

" Nice," said Fleur, " but not important."

" You've got to allow for the utter strangeness of every-
thing. Americans are generally important, sooner or
later."

" To themselves," said Fleur, and saw Holly smile.
Feeling that she had revealed a corner of her feelings, she
smiled too.

" Well, so long as they get on.    They do, I suppose ? "

" My dear, I've hardly seen Jon, but I should say it's
perfectly successful. Now the strike's over they're coming
down to us at Wansdon."

" Good ! Well, this is the end of the old canteen. Let's
powder our noses and get out; Father's waiting for me
with the car. Can we drop you ? "

" No, thanks ;   I'll walk."

" What ? The old gene ? Funny how hard things
die! "

" Yes; when you're a Forsyte," murmured Holly:
" You see, we don't show our feelings. It's airing them
that kills feelings."

" Ah ! " said Fleur : " Well, God bless you, as they say,
and give Jon my love. I'd ask them to lunch, but you're
off to Wansdon ? "

" The day after to-morrow."

In the little round mirror Fleur saw her face mask Itself
more thoroughly, and turned to the door.

" I may look in at Aunt Winifred's, if I've time. So
long! "
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